3

NEW YORK JOURNAL, SUNDAY, OCTOBER 10, 1897.

S8IGNOR ORGANETTO—Picka up dat nickel
by de slota.

Tos Far Away.

“George," sald the happy bride, as she brushed
a few grains of rice from his collar with an aiv
of tender proprietorship, “pdpa says we can either
lire at his home or rent that lovely Httle cottage
a few blocks farther out. Which would you
prefery”

“Dearest, " sald the young man, with a firtn and
noble vesolve illuminating RIS wmwanly face, “we
will llve with your father and let the cottage go.
Never—never will L consent te live beyond my
meaps.’’
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THE DAGO, TﬁE"MONKEY AND

De monk's taila canght"—

“Sacre!

Advice That Failed.

“Yes," sald the millionaire pompously, “it's in
taking care of the little things that makes =
wan rich Remember that, my frlend.”

“Well,” sald the other hopelessly, “I've beeu
taking care of twins. triplets and two singles for
a good while, and I seem to be getting poorer all
the time."

And Then She Blushed.

“Where are you going, my pretty maid "
“To pick some apples, kind sir,” she said
“Aay I go with ypu, my pretty mald?”
“You mustn't, for I've got to elimb." she said,
BRSNS Y e,
S0 K Would Seem.

YOUNG CHIP—What is the Government “'sink-
ing fund.," pa?

OLD BLOCK—AD appropriation for buillding
war ships, son.

R )
Musqum [Musgs.
MANAGER—Where's the bearded lady?

FAT BOY—His wife's sick.
D@ . BB

A POET'S SOLILOQUY.

That's Oné On You, PICKING p TUNE.

He had Just come to New Lgaes 1 T 1

_ York, and his hair, his =l
clothes, his walk and his |
face proclaimed him a
“ecome on” from
Comeonville.

At the corner of
Broadway and
Twenty-third street
a s8lick-looking
strangerv  stepped
up to hiof and, tak-
ing him by the
hand, sald, “Why,
Jed Perkins, It's
good for sore eyes

-to see you. What
on earth are you
doing se far from
home—from Haw-
leyville—and how is
everything and ev
erybody on the old

THE CABLE SLOT.
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One Girl's Gonsolation.

Wiien no one came her heart to win
It filled her full of woe,
But now she plays the violin,
And always has a bow,
it e K
R Degree Qonferrer.
“1 am something of a university myself," re-
marked 014 8ol to fair Luna.
“Indeed 7"
“Yes. Just watch me confer some degrees on
the thermometer,”

Py ¥y
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“If de talla hadno't broka we'd beens going yetal”

Disinterested.

MAN FROM OHICAGO (aggressively)— We
challenge comparison, sir, at Any time {n the
way of magnificent bulldings, modern enterprise.
capital Invested and business fransacted. Can
yon offer any arguments to refute our elalms?

MAN FROM NEW YORK—I am nat prepaved
now to do so. I've—

MAN FROM CHICAGO (triwmphantly)—1
thought so.

MAN FROM NEW YORK-— yever been in
8t. Louis.
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A PHILOSOFPHIC VIEW.

He Was Vindicated,

When the meeting was
called to order it would
have been evident to
the most casual ob-
server that the young
man was in a state of
extreme anxiety and
suspense. It was aiso
very plain that he
wrs endeavoring to
conceal his agitation.

After some routine
business had been
transacted an elderly
gentleman arose and
called out in a loud
volee:

“Albert Dickson!”

The young mat im-
mediately stood up.
Hiz face was pale,
but his bearing seem-
ed to Indlcate that,
though in a tight
place; he was certain
to ‘emerge triumph-
antly.

“Now, | have material for a wonderful noye]
. and a realistic drama. All L now need is the ma-
terial for a snit of clothes.”

Perkins, bot Lem:
uel Hotchkiss, an’
my lome aint in Hewleyville, but up in Col-

farm?’

The ‘“come on” . | Wot'sthis t'ing, Mary Ann?
disengazed his hand, “That's & mandolln, pa. You play It with a
and sald: “i gtiess plek. 1f 1 had one I'd show how it's done.”
there's some mis- y
take. 1 aint Jed

“Mr. Dickson,” be-
gan the elderly gen-
tleman sternly. “I re-
gret to say that a se-

“Between you and me,”" observed the Flying
Dutehman, “this is becoming monotonouns,"

“0Oh, well,” replied the mate of the phantom
ship, “it len't as bad as If we had to sall a ferry-
boat or run an elevator.”

NOTHING MEAN ABOUT HIM.
BENEDICT — There's no place like
Home ! .
DOWNTROD—| hope nat.

A FRIEND IN NEED.

chester. Yom got the wrong pig by the ear this
time, by gum!" and he laughed so loudly that
passersby turned around and the s}lck-looking-

chap retired.
Lemuel walked up
Broadway to ‘Twenty-

{RANTLER
DEw
25%¢* BITE.

slxth steast, end there a
dapper - looking man
came up and sald. with
confifjence: “Why. Lem
Hotehkiss, when did you
come to  town. and
how's the Colchester
folks?"

Lemuel seemed tnken
ahnck. but he =said:
“Well. Jimy Arthur, as [
lve™ A&nd again he let
forth a roar of laughter
that caunsed the dapper-
looking mifn 10 sy , 3
“What in the world are
yvou langhing at?"

“Why, I'm laughing to
think how the major-
ity of veaders of this lit-
tle skit Ihmagine that |
am ahput to he buneoed,
and that you are a steer:
or, just hecause 1 pan ap
against one n page or
two hack. It's blame
good fun to get In ome
on the reading publie.

“A plek, I8 it! Sure I'l get me old dirt lifter
an' try the trick mesself.”
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PEADSHOT BILL—Keep still, tenderfoot®
ZTENDERFOOT—Wh--a-t's the matter?
D. 8. B—Thar's er mosquito on yer left ear?

Let's have a drink.’

Well Dong Up.

WIFE—Did the China
map do up your shirt
well?

“Snre if hat darter uy mine kin git chuner ont

5 “ber 3 mustal edication!"

[ LT : ' o1 [ e A '_“'I_-I o |

H'UW“ Be-  uv this thitg, me money wasn't wasted in givin®
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.ambulance

¥ '

rlous charge has been
made agalnst yon—a ¥
chatge which Involves a grave aspersion upon
your professional skill. 1 refer to the case of a
man who was knocked down by a eable car last
week at Broadway and CObambers street. Yom
are dceuseril—here the speaker's tones grew very
stern indeed—of treating him in such a manner
that he reached the hospital allve! 1 need say
no more. Is that aceusation true or false?"
“It 18 true.” answered the young man defiantly.
“Then, siv, In my capacity of president I must
announce your immediate expulsion as a member
i,

of the Ambulance
Surgeons' Protective
Associution."”

“One roment, Mr,
k}’ret@ident.“ interrupt-
ed  the accused. "1
have a statement. to
make in my defence. |
admit that the patient
reached thé hospital
altve, "but—he was a
book agent."

A low murmur ran
avound the assembly.

The president’s face
assumed an expres-
sion of relief.

“That,"” he said with
emotion, “eutirely al-
ters the case. Even an
surgeon
could hardly be ex-
pected 1o succeed iIn
killing a book agent.
The charge agiinst
you Is dismissed. Mr. _
Dickson, and your =
tion remains unsul- &7
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What She Heard.

MRS. JAGSBY (at head of stairs, 5 a. m.)—What
ig thut noise? Is that wyow, My. Jagshy, falling up-
stafra? il

.}Hﬁ. JAGSBY (thickly)—N—no, m*deqr! Thenvige
you rhie) hear, thath just the (hie) break o' duy!

LAY -V
L

Only Ong 6tber.
ADAM—You're not so many.
BVE—Still I'm about all there are.
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~ Psalm of Life.

The whoele 'woﬂd loves the modest man,
Whether he's great or small.

But gives its plunks, In great hig chunks,
To the fellow with plles of gall!

The whole world loves the guiet man,
Whe's silent all day as the owl,

Its absorbing attention, permit me to montion.
"T'will give to the fellow who howls.

i

The whole world loves the peéaceful man,
Who never will quarrel or bicker,

But the full right of way, allow me to say,
“Twill give to the strenuous kicker.



